" said Mr. Dooley, “1 see
been holdin® & Divoorce

* . uskeill Mr

den't know,"” said Mr
V' on'y luxury suppliad
t we don't injye in Ar-rchey Road,
marrid couple get ta th' plint

f'r thi v go on livin® to-

“In Kentucky Baldness !s Grounds f'r Divoorce,™

Eether they po an lvin' wether ‘“I,'-,- fon]

that way ! moavey month, Bt th

v day finds th n° 8t each other
th' ir N Al

aves II""

in him,

housekespin' ex-
wud find throuhle
.-...I(_ 1§11 -\1“4,{'|‘i\q"-'
grab hands at
Marred

th’ altur, thev're

on'y
] Yye
That's

home f
LW wile 3 gin’ th'
eid wan
W th' neighbors ure apin it

“But ’tia diff'rent with othe

Tiown Lo Mitehiran Avooo marped

ula ehnraoktor,

bindin® thin a dhre A short mirnd life 4n'
it onhappy wan s their motta.  OFf with th' old
love gn'on with th' nrw an’ off with ti at, *Tiil
death us do pi by ‘Or th'
1 P n

home th' minns P rrassen th'
ore’s no snfety 'r wny I In won
it's almost 1]’11?1;!“‘!.,3 f'ra mant

B LOO1 raison

“: he hns

rog ty st gll about it Tn Kentueky buldpe:
it grounds £'r divocros (o th' plethure hit.
Tar 1 S ! 1 "
In lllinye & woman can be freed fr'm th gallin’
bonds i methrimany Luocay er husband wears
¢

Cangress

ife aan have
nuse th' old mun ates

il » ME RTLFR i ';g'.--1 '. -
cnuse father T to wine his boota; in New
Y ork '.‘-r‘rn,'_.--- vt e J e in =outh
Tinkots, Ye cnn i ren T rannything if ve
know where to lodgn 11 unt.  Among th'
Eroubids ar-re snorir =1 a nlise wun iy
th'’ parties san’ th e (su't, bncanva
wan don't E oan' ¢ thrr dows, herause
they hoth » bevruse th' hushiund is loxin'
his teeth, beenuse th' wile 10 adidicted 10 gk
headaches, becnuza b asked her wh st sha did
with that last 810 he gave hy r, becaiise he wOOwN

FOIe wan vlsa, Mooy ges she injyes th' &
th" young, beounse f'rgot to wind th'
beceuse slie weurs § switeh. A hushand c
g divooree beonuse he has p ors money {
had; a wife becuuso Yie Lis loss
get 8 divooree f'r what Hog
ity iv temmper. That's .
ar-re both eross ot 1h' swme Hne,
tiff in yo'er fam'ly, ITinnissy

ciety iv

cinok,

""' nan '.l'-\i‘,ﬁ
n calls incompatibal-
} ! mn’ ’
snd nn' wife

Ye'd call it a

“But, mind y&, none iv these reusens go in
anny two States. A jan that wants to be prop-
erly divoorced o there's no danger whin he
eromses th' river at Cincinnaty that he'll have to
wheel th' bahy carrndge that give him his frep-

dop will Lave 10 start out sa’ o & tour iy anx
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gr-reat Raypublic. An’ be th' time he's thurly
released he may want to do it all over again with
th’ second choice iv his wild, @lad heart.

“It wud be a8 grand thing if it cud be
straightened out. Th' laws ought to be th' same
ivrywhere. Inanny part iv this fair land iv ours
it shud be th’ right iv anny man to get a
divoorce, with slimony, simply be goin’ before a
Justice iv th' Peace an’
makin' an &ffidavit that th’
ladv's face had grown too
bleak f'r his tasts, Bo Hiv-
ins, I'd go farther. Rather

than have

peopls endure
this ssrvichood 1°d let anny
man escape be 3":1‘.%\1.*-.‘ th'

1 i1} *'d --."II'."’ .r\
min’ this
be to put
th' grip,
ite 8 note to his wife that
her thinkin® it over {'r
forty vyears he had made
vp his mind that his warm
nature was not suited to
marredge with th’

“In lllinye a Woman Can be

her iv =p manny iv his childher, an
it to return no mors

“1 don't know much abow
extept what 3¢ tell me an' s
jn th' j:al—i:lpl re. Hnt
r this land onhapp
ar-ro sufforin'

t marrid'life,
hat | r-read
must bersad. All
muated couples
now uh’ thin almost as
It us if thev hud a sliver in their
nb or a alight headache, T misfur-

these people ar-re bheyond be-
. I sav, Him
W 1o gnareifully rele

v me frind £r'm Coke Uity $hat

about th' other day There wis a martyr 'r
& Poor follow! Me oves "fillod with tesrs
thinkin" ab bm.  Whin # yoong man he

wriik. He wos o fireman in thim davs, an’
1 aobjiet 1y his elarnal affection was th'

VT ost ]-h!\_‘-hﬂ «n!

F-TiAt &

0N Keeper in
I gulf opened betwepn
spects v ivinchaonly bein’
two-fifty n day, but she was heir-
w8t u oollur full v Mouongakels rye an’ a
pool table, an’ her parenta objected, because iv
th differcnce in their positions. But love such as
his is not to bo denied, Th' bold suiter won, To-
g loped ta Pittsburg 4n’ were marsid

“1Pr a short time all wint well They lived
together Nappily Fr twinty vears an’ raisad wan
v th' popylous fam’lies iv people who expoct to
ba supported in their old o vs. Th' nnpechusa
lover, spurred on be th' desire to muke good with

W A & 1
m.  Hp had fine pre

remolea to

rether they

hie queen, slugged, chedsed, &’ wurruked his
wiy to th' head v t4" ratlrosd. He was no longer
Ureasy Bill, th” Oil Cun, Lat Willum Aiteh Blig-
gens, th! Prince tv Industhres. All'th' diff'rent
ands Iv money he iver heerd iv rolled into him,
large money an’ small, other people’'s money,
mensy he'd labored '+ an' maoney he'd wished
z. Whin ke set in his office countin’ it he often
left a cnll f'r tin o'clock f'v fear ha might be
dhresmin’ an’ not get to th' ronndliouse on time,
Dut, bein’ an American citizen, he soon felt as
sure iv himsiif as though he'd got it &il in th'
Probnte Coort, an' th' arly Bpring suw him on a
[nviate car epeadin’ to New York, th' home iv
Mirth. Ho was raycieved with open sr-rins be
1Ty wan in that groreat city that knew the com-
bynation iv th' safe, He was taken £ yaoht
rides be his fellow-Kings iv Fr-nance, He was
th’ prineipal guest iv honor st & modest but
tasteful dinner, where thers was a large srti-
ficyal lake iv champagne into which th' comp’ny
eud dive, He beosms th' prize pacings iv th'
Waldorf. In th" on'y part iy New York ve iver
rend about—ar-re there no churihes or homes in
New York, but on'y hotels, nipht restaurants, an’
posiraomst—in th’ on'y part iv New York ye
:--‘;._-1 shout he oud be seen anny night sittin’
where ‘'K

head.,  Ar
next to th'

iail on his bald but youthful

Hite Augelica Gumdrop, th' lady

end iv th’ first row on th' right,

okad on him with those big eves iv hers that
said 8o little an® meant how much.

. :\n 1 how wns it all this time in dear old Cloka
'# It is painful to suy that th’ lady to whom-
i was tied Fr ife had not kept pace with
Had tuught him to reread, but he hnd

¢ on an’ taken what Hogan calls th'
JAle aourse

She

liﬂsf-
Women get 8l] their book larnin’
liarredyge; men afthier. She'd hoen pretiy
srtive about th' childher while he was pickin’ un

o inth' way iv business than Iht-‘lll
: Shteamn v knowin’,  SHs Had th’ latest news
6hout th’ thronbls in th’ Methodist Church, but
& had a private wire into his of fice.

" A life spint in nourshin’ th’ young, Hin-
sy, White fing to read about, isn’t ®nny kind iv
u bentity restarer, an® ['ye got o tel] ye that th'
iady prob'bly looked dif'rent fr'm th gazelle he

HAld 10 Wil Uaes Memes 45 whin e wiad b

. . sl 4 .
s inayegt

Freed fr'm th'

on Number Iliven. It's no aisy thing to rock th'
cradle with wan hand an’ ondyvlate th' hair with
another. Be th’' time he was gettin’ out iv th’
sellin’ class in New York she was slowin’ down

“In Wisconsin, Because th' O'd
Man Ates with His Knife

even {'r Coke City. Their
tastes was decidedly dissim-
ilar, says th' pa-aper. Time was
whin he carrid th' wash pitoh-
er down to th' corner f'r a

Gallin' Bonds Iv ” : wl ile she dan-
Mathrimony Because Her Husband Wears Congress Gatters QUATT iF malt, while she

dled th® baby an' fried th'
round steal at th' same time,
That dsy was past. She hudn't got to th' p'int
where she cud dhrink champagne an’ keep it out
iv her noge. Th' passin’ years had impaired all
wossible foundations f'r & now crep iv hair
Sometimes conversation lagged, o
“ Uoka City (Jovely haunt iv th' thrust as it is)
i 8 lopg way fr'm th’ Casino. Th’ last success-
ful exthravaganza that th’ lady had seen was a
lpoture be Jawn B. Gough. She got her Eyetal-
ian opry out iva music box. What was there {'r
this joynt intelleck an’ this household tyrant to
talk shout? No wondher he pined. Think iv
this Light iv th' Tendherloin bein” compelled to
set down fvry month or two an’ chut about a new
tooth that Hiven had just sint to a fam’ly up th'
sthreet! Nor was that all. She give him no
rest. Time an' time again she asked him was ho
comin' home that night. She tortured his proud
spirit be recallin® th' time whin she nsed to flag
kim fr'm th’ window iv th’ room where Tapa had

“in Ohio th' Picture Hat s Greunds

locked her in. She ever wint so far as to dhraw
¢ him th' last cow’rdly wer.pon iv brutal wives—
their tears. (e time she thraveled to New
York an’ wan iv his frinds seen her, Oh, it was
crool, erool.  Hinnissy, tell me, wud ye condim
this gr-reat man to such a sluvery just because
he'd made & rash promise whin he didn’t have a
cent in th” wurruld? Th' law said no. Whin th’
Gr-reat Financeer cud stand it no longer he
called upon th' Judge to sthrike off th’ chains
an’ moke him a free man. He got a divoorce.”
* 1 dare ye to come down to my house an’ say
thim thinge," said Mr. Hennessy,
“0Oh, I know ye don't agree with me,” said
Mr. Dooley. “ Nayether does Father Kelly. Ho'a
ot it into hiws head that whin a man’s marrid
i.-'s murnid, an’ that's ull there is to it. He puts
his hund in th” grab-bag an’ pulls out a blank an’
he don't get hia money back. ‘Hl-mated cou-
ples?’ wnvs he. * Hl-mated rqurhs? What ar-re
e talkin® about? Ar.re
there unny other kinds?
Ar-re there anny two people
in th" wurruld tha* ar-rs
perfectly mated?’ he says.

r Divoorce™

that was an iing mors
thin & kind iv suspension
bridge betweon quarrels?’
he mays. ‘In ivry branch
iv life, says he, ‘we leap
fr'm scrap to serap, he
says. ‘I'm wan iy th'
heat-timpered men in th'
wirrild, am I not? (*Ye
are not,’ savs 1) *I'm wan
iv th” kindest iv mortals’
lie #aya, ‘but put me
in th" same housae
with Baint Jeroms' he says, ‘an’

Iaste wan day in

there'd be at
: th’' month whin I'd answer his
st worrud be slammin’ th' dure behind me.” he
favs. “Man is nachrally a fightin’ an’ quarrelin’

! with his wife. "Th? soft answer don't al-
Ways turn away wrath, Spmetimes it makes it

The Death of the Old Joke

(Apoliglens to Tennveon's * Death of the Ol4 XYear.")
By MARTHA YOUNG.
HE frost of age is an his brow,
Yet eilould he dle he'd leave us sighing.
Wea con't say whencoe he came or how
He oame go long ageo, and now
The (114 Joke lies a-dying.
Ol Joke, you rmust not die;
You came to us sp readlly;
You lived with us so steadlly;
Old Joke, vou shall not dle

He brought n laugh in Oreecs, In Rome;
He kept this unetient waorld a-smiling.
In eviry dountry he does roum,
In every Inngungs finds a home,
His humor all begulling.
014 Joke, you must r-t go,
Ea long you have been wilh us;
Huoh Joy as you have seen with us,
4 Joke, you shall not go,

Whan clubs frothad bumpers to the brim,
Ths folly Joke wae nye on band,
Although his wite were waxing dim,
And win thyg emile that greeted him,
e always came upon demand.
Old Joke, you muat not dle;
We did mo leugh to first meet you,
Erae you had met the great Depeaw.
014 Joke, you muat riot die,

Clubwomen took him up for tea,
And warped his merry thought awry,
And statd Directors on a spree
Renewed his youth guite cheerily,
And now must all his whimsjes dls?
Every ons for his own
Told the rare old Joke, the rich old Joke,
Named and elaimad It as thay spoke
Every one for his own.

How hard he dles! Fach funny page
Uf avery sober magasine
Disports kim all desplte his age,
And each spponrance bringa somo pralse.
Ah, rure his qiibbies anos wers kesn.
Unes more speak out hefore you dis,
14 Joks, we'll dearly rus for you,
What i 1t we can do for you?
Bpeak out before you dle.

Him wit is growing sharp &nd thin—

Alck! our friend 1a gona,
Shot off his tuse, stop yneless din,
Btep from the corpwe and ot him in

Thet standeth theare mlone,

And walteth at the door;
There's 4 new jake on the flpor, my friend,
Ahd a new foke at the door, my friend,

A new joke &t the door.
L - - - - - .
(Come, give him place! Let's son Hin face
The mirns (ld Joka come back. my friend,
Tha saisa CUd Joke! There Is no ead)

*Was there iver a frindship

worse," he says, ‘ Th’ throuble ahout divoorce iy
it always Jets out iv th’ bad bargain th’ wan that
made it bad. If I owned a half in a payin’ busi-
ness with ye, I’d niver let th’ sun go down on a

uarrel,’ he saya. ‘ But if ye had s bad month

'd go into coort an’ wriggle out iv th’ partner-
ship because ye're a cantankerous old villain that
no wan cud get on with,’ he says.

“*1f people knew they cudden't get sway
fr'm each other they’d settfe down to liﬁ-, just ag
1 detarmined to like coal smoke whin I found th
collection wasn't big enough to put & pew chim-
bley in th’ parrish house. I've acchally got to
ke it,' he says. * There ain’t auny condition iv
human life that's not endurable if ¥a make up
ye'rr mind that ye've got to endureit,* he savs.
' Th' trouble with th' rich,” he says, “is this, that
whin a rich man has a perfectly nachral serap
with his beloved over breakfast, she #tays at
home an' does nawthin’ hut think about it, an’ he
goes out an’ does nawthin’ but think about it, an’
that afthernoon thev're in their lawyers’ office,’
he nays. ¢ But whin a poor gintleman an’ a poor
lady fall out, the poor lady puts all her anger
inte rubbin’ th’ zine off th’ washboord an’ %J;'
poor gintleman aises his he murdhrin’ a elag pils
with a shovel, an" be th’' time night comes
ar-round he says to himeilf: “ \’u't!l,ui've ot te

o home annyhow, an’ it's no use 1 shud be on.
Eapp_v because I'm misjudged,” an’ he puts o
Eound iv candy into his coat pocket anm’ gona

ome an’ finds her standin’ at th’ dure with »
white apron on an’ some new ruching around hep
neck,’ he says.
“An’ there ye ar-re. Two opinions.™

“In Nebrasky t4" Shackles ar-re Busted Because Fatper Forget
to Wipe His Boots."

“1 se» on'y wan,” =aid Mr. Hennessy. “What
do ve raaly think? ”

“I think,” said Mr. Dooley, “ if people want-
ed to be divoorced 1'd let thim, but I'd give th’
childher th' custody iv th’ parents. They'd larn
thim to behave”

- of i1ha Baitimore bar
tells of an amustng creas-axamination In &
court of that city. The witness hid seamed
dlsposed to dodge the question of counsel
for the defenss,
" 8 admonished the counsel sternly.
"you need not state your Impressions. Wa want
facts. We nre quite comipstent to form our own
impressions. Now, Eir, anewer me categorically.”

From that time on he could get little rnore than
“yea" and “noe " from the witness. Progently coun-
sel asited

“You wsay
fendant ™

*Yen™

" To the north of him?”

N

“To the south ™

* Not

“ Wall, to the east, then?"

* Nao,*"

" AL " exclaimed the lawyer sarcastically, * we
are [ikely at lust tn get down to the one redl fact.
You Hve to the west of Bim, do you not?*™

o

“How (=
asknd

that you llve next door to tha de-

that, BIr?" the sstonlshed attorney
“You eny you llve next door te him, yet
fie lives neither to the north, south, cast, or west of
§ou. What do youy mean by that Bir7*

Wherrupon the witness " cama baci.™

"1 thousht perhups you wers competent to form
the Impression that we live fn a flat,"” said the
witness calmly, “but 1 see | must Iaform you that
ha lives next door above me."”

e e e
As a Favor to Bishop Doane

B Is well known In New York State, a statute

forhldn the burie!l of human bodies in the

Clty of Albany. Bishop Doana It s said,

wan Instrumnental in having passed a special

act permitting the interment of his remains,

when he should dle, in the Cathedral at
Albany.

After qu'te a straggle the good man socoeeded
in getting his set pussed by the lawmakers, but
whit was his astonishment and chagrin to observe
i mant extraordinary provision in the text.

After the usunl verblags there was a clause that
ran somelhiing like this:

* We do grant that Bishep Dodne be huried within
the precinets of the Cathedral at Albany. This act
10 tako effect Imimadlately.”

——sDe@eDe—
A Christmas Greeting ;

We have Jt from some anclent seor,
That Christmns comes but once & year—
(A truth T might myself have sprung
Had I ived when the world was young!)
Put now I change it into this,
And send 1t with a Christmas kiss—
" Stics Christmas brings In peace and cheer,
" May Christmas come for you all pearl ”

How Pa Queers the Christmas

By ELAINE DARLING,

& the Yolldaye draw nearer wo all Lear n lot of
chaff, touching certaln funny pressnts, and,
no douobt, some of us laugh when we read
how wives and daughters—aisters, 1on, are In
the gume—buy such quearish gifts for father
for his Christmas, ("Tis a shame') 1

We all know the nice, wise mother who will buy
ker Johin & palfr of soft slippers fust her own size and
Bot turn & single halr; and [ once knew a young wo-
man—she has long since jfolned the phurch—who'd
purioin her lord’s Havanas, aud thus jegve him in the
furch, eo that on & Christmus morning she could
Frocetully produce a fresh box of fragrant Perlas and
recelve hLis thanks profuse. And mo on, ad infinitum;

but one rarely reads & lire of the way pa queers the
Christmas—s0 I'll tell you now of mine.

Pather, dear, though not & rich man, slweays fa-
vored gifts of worth, and on every Christmas momn-
ing mother's joy somehow lacked mirth as she'd gaze
upon her present—it was always much the pames: a
fins petticoat of satin, lace-bedecked. such as & dame
might well wear to ball or party, ‘mother only went
to ehurehl) or, pechaps, 8 wondrous bonnet, (bought,
no doubt, on mome wild e=arch,) that, by chance,
might just have sulted (mother Hked her things mo
plaint) some 8rratic chorus lady whose desires were
not 5o sans.

To one siater, Hanche Louisa, whom we never
could tnduce to dleplay ths slightest Intersst in a doll,
(zhe was a goose') he would zive the Franchiest darl.
igs—golden-halred mnd bright blue eved—and them
be dismayed completely when he'd hear how Blanchie
sighed. Jane loved books: was transcendental; es-
ohewaed ribbons: wore plain stocks; but one year dear
father's prasent was o pretty, pals pink box meant
to hold all sorts of trumpary—made to order, too, at
thet! (She had set her mind on Thoreau, and—per-
haps a Winter hat)

Lyd, my nicest, prettiost sister. just adored big
muffe and lace; so 4ld L. And so ws trisd to set the
fashion for the place. I don’t think pa meant to vex
us, but he'd give to Lydia something like Kant's fa-
mous * Critlques "—me, & eyclopsdia. To our brother,
home from college—no man, dad thought, needs s
g!ft'—he was apt to preach o sarmon that sometimes
4id not aplify; for when Jack got mad he sald things
that were trus, and then the talk. though polite,
would be guite pointed, till—they'd had thelr Christe
mas walk.

Oh, no! PFather wae not stingy: though his prees
ents 4id not At. Men are never mean in that way,
like the women—nat & bit. But the holidays once
over, we all knew that ma, poor dear! would fust

have to make up somehow-—save, perhaps, for & wh
L DB e— '

The things that make life worth living are gene
erally the things_other pecple have.

It takes ue hailf our lves to learn who ous friends
ase, and the ather half to keop thems f



